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IV. An Account of a remarkable Decreafe of 
the River Eden, in Cumberland : In a 
Letter to Charles Lord Bijhop of Carlifle, 
F. R, S, from William Milbourne, Efq\ 

My Lord, 

Read Jan. 13, A $ I know your Lordihip fcmetimes 
*' '■ xV. condefcends to amufe yourfelf with 
natural curiofities, I have taken the liberty to fend 
you an account of a very fudden decreafe of the ri- 
ver Eden at this place, attended with fome particular 
circumftances, of the exaft truth of which I can 
venture to aflure your Lordfliip. 

In the night between the twenty-eighth and twen- 
ty-ninth of December laft, the river Eden, at Armath- 
waite, fell at leaft two feet perpendicular. The de- 
creafe of the water was fo fudden, that feveral trouts 
and young lampreys had not time to fave themfelves, 
but were found the next morning frozen to death. 
Of the former, eye-witnefles can ^eak to fifteen, of 
the latter, two hundred, all which were found in 
the extent of no more than forty yards. And feveral 
dozens of young lampreys were eafily taken up alive, 
by the hand, in the (hallows. The fuddennefs of 
the water's decreafe, may be fo far afcertained, as 
follows. The miller of Armathwaite-mill left off 
grinding at twelve o'clock that night, there being 
then fumcient water to work the mill. He went to 
the mill the next morning at fix, and there was not 
then water enough to turn the wheel round. It hath 

not 
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not been known, that the river Eden was ever Co low 
»t this pkce, by a foot, in the dryeft fummer. The 
water continued in this ftdte, till about eleven o clock 
of the morning of the 29th, and then gradually in** 
creafed (no rain or fnow falling) till about one in the 
afternoon, by which time it had rifen about a foot 
perpendicular. 

N. B. The trouts in general were fmall, the lam- 
preys about ten inches or a foot long. 

I fliall only obferve to your Lordfhip, that there 
was a moft intenfe froft that night, and a ftrong wind 
varying from the North-eaft to the South-eaft; and 
that the river runs here from South- Weft to North- 

I am, 

my Lord, 

your Lordlhip*s 
moft obedient humble fervant. 






William Milbourne. 



V. jin 



